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TSiyl V. The mini n is up; 


niftht's sapphire 






































































































































































































those eves of thine. 


art far, _ _ _ 



The stars en _ grave up _ oti each wave, The shadowy — — im—hge 



Oil where art thou. 1164—4. 
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Along the beach the sea-gull's screech 
Comes sadly, like a voice of dole; 

But hark! - I hear thy footstp near, 

And music seems to thrill my soul. 

I breathe thy name; and winged with flame, 
The moon-beams thro * 1 the clustering boughs 
Now seem to pour; so cold before 
I listened to thy whispered vows. 




Oh! vliere art thou. 1164— 4. 
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